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of the road -with fine gardens in front, well stocked
with flowering shrubs and fruit trees.   There were
papai and cocoa-nut trees side by side with American
roses and oleanders, all touched up into colour and
brightness by well-placed bushes of tall variegated
colleuses.   As we began to ascend the bungalows
became less frequent and the roads were lined with
wild guava-trees with fruits ripe and yellow hanging
by the hundred.    I jumped out, pulled down a
branch, and my pretty companions filled their hats
with quantities of them.  It did one's heart good to
see the joy and hilarity of these young maidens fresh
from the States.  They scarcely kept their seats, so
full of fun and excitement were they at every little
new fruit and strange flower they noticed;   and
" 0 my! " and " I say! " and " O look at that! "
greeted my ears at every bend of the road.   Soon,
however, we entered the wilder parts of the road
with thickly-wooded hills soaring high on either side
of us, with here and there 4' flying falls " tumbling
down their sides.   These were the strangest water-
falls I have seen in my life.  They came down for a
good twenty or thirty feet like all ordinary falls and
then of a sudden curved and literally flew up and
vanished in clouds of mist. This strange phenomenon,
the chauffeur said, was due to the strong current of
wind which strikes the mountain at a particular
height and sweeps up all before it.  I could scarcely
believe that a current of wind could ever be so strong
as to sweep a goodly quantity of water bodily up,
but we soon had occasion to test its strength for
ourselves;  for hardly had we come to the top of